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evening the first time I went out, and made nothing
of it, and came home again wet, draggled, and
tired: however, I went out again the next night,
and then I met with a little adventure, which had
like to have cost me dear. As I was standing near
a tavern door, there comes a gentleman on horse-
back, and lights at the door, and wanting to go into
the tavern, he calls one of the drawers to hold his
horse; he stayed pretty long in the tavern, and the
drawer heard his master call, and thought he would
be angry with him; seeing me stand by him, he
called to me, Here woman, says he, hold this horse
awhile, 'till I go in; if the gentleman comes, he'll
give you something. Yes, says I, and takes the horse,
and walks off with him soberly, and carried him to
my governess.

This had been a booty to those that had under-
stood it; but never was poor thief more at a loss to
know what to do with anything that was stolen;
for when I came home, my governess was quite
confounded, and what to do with the creature we
neither of us knew; to send him to a stable was
doing nothing, for it was certain that notice would
be given in the gazette, and the horse described,
so that we durst not go to fetch it again.

All the remedy we had for this unlucky adven-
ture was to go and set up the horse at an inn, and
send a note by a porter to the tavern, that the gen-
tleman's horse that was lost at such a time, was left
at such an inn, and that lie might be had there ;
that the poor woman that held him, having led
him about the street, not being able to lead him
back again, had left him there. We might have
waited till the owner had published, and offered a
reward, but we did not care to venture the receiv-
ing the reward.

So this was a robbery and no robbery, for little